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CHANDOS FULTON 


no tHe Doves. AX OD 


night the fond. enamored, youth. 
pwers oF priceless worth befere her, 
as a great danseuse, In Sooth; 


her poet-souled adoprer! 


Pve Ke sent two milk-white doves, 
inked, they fluttered to his treasure — 
caught the softly-cooing loves 
miled with artless, child-like pleasure. 


them to her bosom fair, 
plause and Floral showers, 
@nus Stood she there, 
from a sea of flowers! 
meward ,Re sped with heart on Fire 
Ving to curb his mad emotion, 
pure was she For mans desire 
theught-, & saint For his devotion! 


e heartless little sinner, > 


ring-clove pie for dinner 
enn re 
ee 
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